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The Best The of
THE use of wax for the sealing of letters became generalTHE best are brought from Cambay. in India, in the Middle Ages. Red wax be,gan with Louis VI. in

and from Ceylon and Persia. The 1113, and In the thirteenth
of the blue is drawn from the of Sinai, brown, rose, black and blue were added to the
the great mining district of the ancient whose Black wax was used by the military religious or-

ders.seem to be first made in date back to 1840.
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CHAPTER LXI.
Milton and Cynthia had

into the library
across the hall.

turned to where Dora stood as If

uncertain what to do. He held hli
anna out to her.

"Doral" he whispered.
That was all. but she went

Straight to him and looked up Into
hit face.

It haa all come out right, after
11 hasn't It" she murmured.

"And I thought It never would!"
Tou do not know." she confessed

later, --what I suffered that, after-
noon when I sent Cynthia Into the
library to se you "

"1 suffered more than you did."
Gerald told her. "for I felt that I
had siren pain to you as well as to
myielf. I never meant to tell you
that I loved you. Tou were encaged
to my best friend, and I would have
considered that any man who so far
forgot hi honor as to make love to
his friend's flaneee was an utter
cad. But when I said something
about hoping you were happy, and
I saw the tears come to your eyes.
It was all over with me. I Just had
to blurt out the truth. I was horri-
fied when I heard myielf do this,
until I saw the look on your face.
Then" with an unsteady laugh
"I lost my head still further and
took you In my arms. But It wa

--enly for a few seconds."
--And In those few seconds mother

sjaw us "through the window!" Dora
exclaimed. "Oh!" with a shiver
--how frightened I was! Do you re-

member how-- 1 pulled myself away

and trlji to be angry with you?
And then when, a minute" later.
Cyn came up the front steps. I ran
out Into the hall and made her take
my place In the library. Poor Cyn!

It was not quite a fair thing to do

to her; but I thought you were In

love with her, and she with you in
aplte of what you had Just done.

"Tou thought, even then, that I
ved herT" the man asked reproach-

fully .
Dora nodded. "I persuaded ray-as- lf

that you did. and Mother had
aald you did. I thought perhaps
you had guessed that I cared for
you and had been sorry for me that
was alt Tet." more softly. "In the
bottom of my heart 1 must have
known differently. But I did not
aare let myself examine my heart,"

"Did you tell Cynthia about that
afternoonT" Gerald questioned.

!No," Dora replied. "I did not
dare. How, however. I don't care If

aba doe know lt"
Tour father told Van and me

ef what ha called your mother's
mistake' that day,-- Gerald Informed

"
fcer.

T suspected that, he had. from
what he aald the other night. Then
Milton asked me about the time
that Cyn got home that afternoon.
X tell you I tu In an awful state of
nervousness. Perhapa that was
what made me suddenly rebellious.

J was tired af cheating, tired of pre-

tending to be happy when I waa
miserable. I eeuld not stand It any
longer. I triad to talk to Cyn about
H when we were out In the car to-

gether, and I went all to pieces. I
came home and tried to make
Mother see things right and ahe
and Father scolded me. and made
ae desperate again.

--I owe a lot to Cm. If she had
aot been so honest. I never would
have had the courage to be. She Is

a atari- -
"She certainly la," her companion

agreed.
'And bow we are you and I

angaged again, and. to each other!"
Dora exolalmed. "Can you believe
UT And what will rather and
Mother ayT"

"Never mind about them Just
now," the man said. "Let us think
about the first part of that sen-ten-

ef yours, that which deals
with the fact that you and I are

ngaged to b married. No 1 can
hardly believe It, darling and yet
If I were to find that It waa not
true ail the Joy would go out of
life for me."

Upstairs, Mrs.' Livingstone read
steadily for an hour.

Then, struck by the silence on the
lower floor, ahe arose and tiptoed to
the door of her room and stood lis--

Knew Better.
Teacher waa warming to her

subject, and laying down her book,
aald

'Now, you all understand that
the trunk 1 the middle part of the
bod., don't your"

"Tea, ma'am." chorused the class,
with one exception

"Tou understand It, too?" asked
the teacher of the boy who had
sot answered.

"No. ma'am, because it Isn't se."
--Why, my dear boy, what do you

mean"
"Well repl'ed the boy "you

ought to to the ciicus and ate
the elephant!" ,

Hearts

' tenlng. The young people must be
talking very earnestly.

Still Silence.
Slowly and quietly, ahe descended

the stairs, pausing on every step to
llsteij Stin there waa silence.

In the lower hall, she moved for-

ward, then started In eurpriee as
she saw that the doors of both
drawing-roo- m and Horary were
closed.

Gliding swiftly to the drawing-roo- m

door, ahs stood,1 leaning for-
ward, straining every nerve to lis-

ten for sounds from within. A man
was speaking In a second, she
recognised Gerald Stewart' low,
deep tones.

A smile of satisfaction came to
her face Gerald was evidently
talking seriously to Cynthls, and
Cynthia was attending without pro-

test. That was aa It should be.
Crossing the hall to the library,

ahe listened here also. As It had
been In tile drawing room, so It waa
here. The man watutpeaklng. Mrs.

An and

By David
the laat story we left Puss

Junior in the little house of
the White Snake. 'you remem-

ber. Well, aa aoon aa Puss waa
comfortably seated In a big arm
chair, the little snake took a book
out of her bookcase and went over
to him,

"This Is a book ef travels," she
said. --It tells you all about queer
people and strange countries. I
wish I could travel." And then she
looked' so wistfully at Puss, that
he aald. "Tou shall go with me If
yen like, for I am a traveller."

"I will go," laughed the little
White nake. and after she had put
on her bonnet and .hung her vanity
bag around her neck ahe locked
the front door and. put the key In
her puree. And then they started
off through the wood. And you

should have seen how fast that
little snake could glide along the
ground. She went In and out among
the rocks and bashes and kept up
with Puss aa well as a dog.

Wall, after a while they came
to a great big prison where the
window were guarded by great
Iron bars and the poor prisoners
inside could only se a little bit
of the beautiful big wide world.
And at one window was the face of
a young prince, and It looked ej
nl and mournful that Puss turned
to the little White Snake and aald.

"Do you think we can rescue this
unhappy prince"

"We can at least try," aha replied,
and then she looked aU ever the
wall for a hole to cram ate. And
at last she found one close to tne
ground.

"Now listen to me," she said. "I
will crawl Inside .and If I cap reach
his room. I will tell you what to
do" And then she disappeared,
while Puss waited, looking up at
the window 'all the .while. And
maybe after thirteen minutes or so,
he eaw her waving to him And
then she let down a slander thread.

"rasten your sword to It." she
called. 80 Puss did, and the thread
was so strong that It never broke
when tre Prince pulled the sword
up to the window.

Well, sfter awhile, the Prlnee
cut out the Iron bare from the atoae,
which was old and soft, and after he
had placed the little white anake In
his pocket, he Jumped down to the
ground. And then he and Puss lost
no time In hiding themselves In the
wood, let me tell you, for they were
afraid the prleon keeper woulJ
eoon find out that the Prince had
escaped

Wall, It wasn't very long before
they heard the baying of hounds
"Oh, dear." oried the Prince, "They
will surely find us now!"

--De as 1 tell you," eald the little
snake, and we will escape, never
fear." And then she took some
wonderful scented powder out of her
vanity bag and sprinkled It over
the soles of the Prlnce'e boots, and
over Puss Junior's, too, and then
over herself,

"Come, let us hasten away," she
aald "The hound will never ecent
us now, for thsy will think that
violets have fallen, where we have
alapped " 80 the Prince took Puea
by the paw and away they ran after
the little white snake who glided In
front ef them as swiftly as a stiver
arrow

And the next etc-- , wil! tell ou
what happened after that.
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amethysts
Siberia, chief supply green about'1163. centuryyel-lo- w,
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Mrs. Livingstone, Tiptoeing Downstairs, Congratulates
Herself Her Skill Matchmaker

Virginia Terhune

WHEN
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Every Article

Serial Informal Frocks
AN sleeves chiffon.

attached the

bodice
waisted the girdle ribbon.
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Livingstone had been long
with Milton Van Saun'a intonations.
and she knew from his tone that be
was talking happily, contentedly.
Her smile of satisfaction now was
even more pronounced than It had
been a moment before

It was plain that Dorm had con-

quered her silly attack of nerves,
and waa her sane, sensible self once
more. Had she not been, she never
would have allowed Milton to talk
aa be was doing without contradlo-tlo- n

or opposition.
Mrs Livingstone returned to her

room, still noiselessly, but more
than she had left It She

felt now that she could retire,
secure that 'all was well with her
young people.
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ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX

How Deep Are Your Feel
ings?

TJEAB MISS FAIRFAX:
Two years ago my sweetheart

and I had an understanding that
e were to be married aa soon

ss oertaln circumstances permit-
ted We are now engaged and
the circumstances but
he Is In the draft and doesn't
know when he may be sent to
France

Now, some say wa should be
married before he gees and I
agree, but he eays although he
would desire It, It would be sscri-floln- g

me. for If he should not
return he could never think of
whst condition I might be left
In. ANXIOUS.

T APPROVE of for
women and men who are flne

enough to dare them If your feel-

ings ars big and strong and .you
are ready to and suffer for
eT and true love Is always
proudly prepared to endure what
It muat then marry and may God
bless you This decision Is a mat-

ter of your basic character and the
permanence of your No
one can guarantee that emotion shall
last; every one Is now under the
Influence of a certain hystsrla. but,
allowing for all thst are ou
Intrinsically loyal? Do you care
deeply and generously Can you
contemplate the worst tragedies aa
the result of this marriage and feel
that they are not too much to pay?
Even If your lover were already In
camp, I would approve of your mar-
riage' tf ou D0,h r made of the
rlaht s'ulT and from 01- - !ire
to marry him and mske him hap--i- d

his wCeh to iii' you. I
think you both ars true blue.

attractive gown of blue Georgette and lace
transparent of A new

note is the purse pocket to parflsoh
Below is an afternoon dress of white lace over an
underslip of crepe de chine. The is high

and is of pink
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Attractive Organdie Dresses
SUGGESTIONS FOR THE CLEVER WOMAN

By Rita Stuyvesant.
warm days have brought

THE a host of lovely
frocks, and organdie

ranks among the leading materlala
Never before has the crisp, dainty
fabrto been offered In such pretty
psstel shades, both plain and fig-

ured, nor made up In such youth-

ful models For Summer gayetles
there Is nothing so Inexpensive and
yet so dainty Yellow, lavender,
lettuce green, rose. French blue
and white are among the favorite
colors, while sand, sprinkled with
navy blue figures. Is also very pop-

ular.
A charming frock, extremely

simple, made of biscuit colored or-

gandie, trimmed by a French blue
velvet girdle, could be easily copied
at home

Deep tucks were the main at-

traction on lh!s pretty frock. The
plain two-piec- e skirt had a deep
hem, with a large single tuck
above It The oversklrt, which
opened In the front. ia made with
graduated tucks that were very ef-

fective on this crisp material.
The waiat had short klmon

sleeves, with deep, flaring cuTfs,
and the front revealed a tucked
veM A long, broad collar was
one of the leading festures, while
the blue velvet g'rdle gave an ex-

ceedingly French touch to this
dainty frock.

Figured organdie In novel com-

binations ts being seen In all the
smart shops A quaint little frock
that reminded one of '76 was feat-
ured In tan organdie with dark
hlue figures Frills and ruffles were
the main attraction on this old
tiuist areas. Tue two-pis- c skirt

was simply gathered and trimmed
with yards and yards of ruffled or-

gandie, put on xlgxag In pointed
effecUf This should be carefully
basted first to see that it Ilea per-
fectly even.

A flne white organdie vest and
long roll collar trimmed the sim-
ple little bodice. Three-quart-

length sleeves finished with white
cuffs were used for convenience A
sash of navy blue taffeta ted In a
bow In the back gave that delight-
ful 'chic1' so necessary to fashion-
able frocks

Gray organdie with black figures
Is another smart combination for a,
little frock of this type, and might
be tr'mmfri t a blark taffeta or
velvet girdle For those who pre-

fer the slim straight allhouette.
there Is sn unusually smart little
frock made In a tailored style. Sal-
mon colored organdie Is used with
a black silk tie for contrast The
bloure Is Interesting with Its finely
tucked bosom of plain whits and
Buster Brown collar. Long sleeves
are finished with fetching little
white turn-bac- k cuffs and five or
six nsrrow tucks arranged above
the hem of the plain skirt The
blark silk tie Is decidedly smart

orn with this loely salmon frook.
These organdie frocks are appro-

priate for the arlous soclsl affairs
during the Summer months, such it
lawn parties, picnics. Informal wed-dliiK- S

or other gatherings They are
both lovely and inexpensive, there-
fore will be tery popular this

Padding the Shock.
Accidents will happen, and when

Titus Hopkins got blown up In an
explosion at ths works, the lot fell
upon Peter Popcorn to break the
news to the widow. Peter duly
arrived at the house, but was at a
loss how to start, and after a few
casual remarks, asked

"Has Titus any Insurance on his
life"'

"Sure he has," answered Mrs Hop-- k

ns
Well kad I'eter e can t col

rnr nr- - ' but Wall
help uu to collec' thai."

The Wolves
to of the of the

All Its
Put One (Continued)

60 It waa that Esther Imme-
diately on her return to America,

had sought for Lilian. She knew
no address, but she had obtained
It by studying an earlle- - report f
the murder. "It la not that Lilian
can still be living In that house."
she had told herself, "but I may
hear of her there." Accordingly ahe
had made her way to the old ad-

dress and found, the sal of Li
lian's effects Just about to begin, f
Her own naturally generous-- dispo-
sition had dictated her further
behavior.

--And now, LIlKn, let 11 settle
down ind have a long talk." she
aald when she bad conducted her

t friend Into her sitting room She
threw herself Into an easy chair and
motioned to Lilian to take another.
"We-wi- ll make ourselvea quite com-
fortable. I'll see about a room for
you close to mine, and we aro going
to be better friends than we have
ever been before. Tou must set
on well with Mrs. Meredith for a
little while, but ahe la leaving me
In a few weeks for some family

Every Girl
Know How to Do

Things, .

By Eleanor Gilbert,
Amrher af Tie Aasbltleoe Waasaa tsj

Business.

Tt)npiHBRE J"t two things X

I can't use In a profitable
way." cheerfully announced

ne of the successful buslneaa wo-
man In the little group. "Both my
hands. I sew net. neither can 1
spin. My efforts at darning are
guaranteed to bring tears to the
yes of the beholder. When there's

packing scheduled, alt I need do la
to permit soma mala friend or rel-
ative .to observe my activities
and ths Jsb Is speedily taken off my
hands." I

She is beautiful and graceful
enough, generally speaking, but her
hands are strangely awkward in
their movements. It .seems shs has
been a brain worker most of her I

days. City-bre- d. there has never I

been the least demand on her for
manual dexterity. She has led a
strenuous life, but It has been to
full of exclusively mental occupa-
tion

,

I

that there has been netthar
Urns nor taste for manual "exercise
f any kind.
It seems strange that only one or '

two generatlona ago the entlrs
economic value of a woman lay In
the skill of her hands, while to-d-

the value of hand labor Is depre-
dated In order that mental labor '

may be more completely glorified.
'

And because- - It Is a great tempta-
tion to the business woman with
Interesting mental work to let that
work eclipse any possible Interest
In manual dexterity, she needs U
make a decided effort to develop
her physical .

Indeed, the business woman needs
to develop her physical

more than the business msn
teven though tradition had It that
evvy youth had to be fortified
against emergency by knowing a
manual "trade") For the majority
of bualness women sooner or latsr
pirn to take up housekeeping
cares, where the balame of effort
Is on the manual, not mental side t

Most important, there Is a tre-
mendous need for

In the many war activities,
either volunteer or paid The Red
Cross and the aviation division with
needs for women workers require
women who can use their handa.
And physical and dex-

terity are absolutely essential to
any woman who wanta to do war
relief work. j

Of course, there ere a great many
,

business women whose tastes or
have always given

them plenty of manual exercise
either in actual work at home or In
pleasant hand occupations ltke sew-

ing, various kinds of art work. etc.
But for women who have no definite j'
tastes or duttss It Is necessary to
cultivate a few that will help de-

velop the cunning of the hands.
This Hoes not mean only bodily ex-

ercises In gymnaalum or ths open,
although golf, tennla and other
sports are excellent

It means exercise In the "hand"
tasks of the home It means per-

haps a garden which will thrive
only by the unceasing care of a pair
ef etrong hands If a whole garden
Isn't possible, perhsps there Is a
porch which can be transformed
Into a hanging garden by varloua I

devices: and even the "hall room"
girl needn't den herself the lux-
ury of a solitary window box for
the cultivation of some nasturtiums,
gsranlums and other blooms Mak-
ing Rid Cross bandages is an ex-

cellent way of developing your
hand dexterity'

Let none say "The tired business
weman has exercised her fingers at
a typewriter all day manual labor
enough'" Operating a typewriter ts j

mental-mechanic- al labor It ts
automatlo. and pressing down keys 'j

with a few fingers does not develop
hand grace pr dexteriD The bust- -

let her handsnesa woman must get
familiar with varying tasks so that
they are graceful and at ease In
many o cupation iust as the d

mental orker Is eventual- -

It at ease la discussing anjr top. a
aft -

of New York &
Lillian; Begins Recital Esther tory Bor-rada- le

Mystery With Ramifications

USING YOUR
HANDS

Should

Several

reasons, and then you shall take her
place "

"But wilt Mr. Borradale approver
asked Lilian, almost doubtfully,
"and his mother!"

"Lilian" Esther spoke very ser-
iously "you must tell me all you
know about Adderley. then I ahall
be able to make your position with
me clear to Harold. I know I am
sure that there la nothing discred-
itable In the story Tou have been
bound to secrecy, but, knowing aa
much aa I do. It Is absurd that I
should be kept In ths dark as to
your connection with the mystery.
Don't 'you see this as I do? Be
sides" she faltered a little "y u
warned me that I must never marry
Harold There Is no reat objection
to our unlonfHarold put the ques-
tion so directly to Mr. Grlmstead
you know who I mean that he was
forced to give a definite answer "

"What did he sayt" Interrupted
Lilian.

"He said there was no legal or
moral , objection. Certainly, ha
hinted aa he haa done before that
it waa not advisable. He pointed
out that, if Mr. Borradale married
It wpuld be hia duty, on the day
of the wedding, to confide to him
the whole secret of. the Borradale
curse."

' "Tes" Lilian spoke very anx-
iously ."and what did Mr. Borra-
dale say?"

"He laughed and said he knew a
good, deal about it already, and ha
did not think there was anything
in the secret to prevent him get-
ting married. He tells me that Mr.
YJrimstead gave an ugly smile when
he heard this, and Just shrugged bis
shoulders. He Is a horrid man, that
lawyer, and I can't make out how
he came, to be employed by Mrs.
Borradale. It's Just the same with
the rector at Helm the man who
married me you know."

"Esther," said Lilian, "I'll tell you
all I can. It was a promise to do
so which I wrote you In my second
letter. I'll make the mystery as
clear as possible to you. Then you
must decide for yourself. But Judge
me as kindly as you can. dear;
won't your

Haunts Her Dreams.
"Why. of course, I will." Esther

drew her chair closer to Lilian's.
"Tou suffered for your connection
with Adderley. Lilian as It seems
to be inevitable that anyone who
goes near ths place must suffer.
That fearful night! Though I'm
well now, you have no idea now
frequently It cornea to me lq my
dreams. Often and often I cry out
in my sleep. Mrs. Meredith will
tell you that It Is true. It will bs
a nightmare to me as long as I
live. And you you who carry
marks upon your neck" Esther
raised her hand and gently touched
the black band which Lilian always
wore round her throat "what ter--
rors have you not suffered?"

Lilian shuddered, an dber own
hand went to her neck and pulled
nervously at the black velvet.
"Horrors!" she whispered. "Tou
have no Idea, Esther, even you. all
that I have undergone. But I will
try and tell you something of it.
It means giving you a good deal of
my own history, but If you really
wish to make a friend of me it la
well that you should know"

So It was that Lilian began hsr
story

"It was after I had been deerted
by my husband, and I was living In
Italy with my sister the poor girl
who was so like me that she was
murdered in my place."

"It was she. was It not." asked
Esther, "whom I saw at Adderley
the second time I went there; she
whom I took for you. and who led
me down Into the tomb"

"Yes. It was poor Gertrdude you
saw The unhappy girl, was out of
her mind though harmless enough.

really But you nhall har what
drove her mad The story practl--
cally begins with her.

Takes Vp Thread Again.
"What was I saying? Oh. yes; I

was telling you about our Italian
home. We had a villa up In the
hills above Amalfl We had been
very well off. but Frank had played
ducks and drakes with my money.
I never tell people my maiden name
My father was a man of distinction.
but I won't mention his name He
went to South America and married
my mother there She was a Brazil-
ian

"However, these are detail' which
won't Interest yu. Esther Let me
come right away to the essential
part of my detail That l the mar-
riage of mv sister It was at some
entertalnmept at Naples that she
met the man with whom Mie fell In
love, and from that dav all her
ml'fortunes and mine began.
For. unfortunately, the man was a
Borradale "

"He was a Borradale. and all the
unhapplnes of mv sister's life and
mv own dates from ttj' day we met
hill" Lilian repeated her worda
with a melancholy precision

"But how. and why"' Esther
felt the sting of the words, for
thev affected herself 'l didn't
understand at all." she rontinued
after a paue "What relation to
HaroW was this man whom your
slater married I thought he has
always told me that he was ths
only son."

Had Avelded TelltnK Truth.
"Dear Esther." said Lilian, selling

the girl's hand In hers, and look-
ing down affectionately, but sadly
at the puzzled face. "You have
asked me to tell you eiervthlng
In ery truth. ",t pains me terribly
to do so. I have avoided speaking
as long as I could because I knew
what suffering I should be forced
to Inflict. If you marry Harold
he Is bound to hear these things
which I am about to tell you upon
the day of his wedding and more
besides things which I cannot tell
you, because they are part of a
deeper secret which has never
been ronftded to me It la an In-

evitable destlnv with the Ilorra-dal- e
at the age of thirty nr upon

marriage erta n far e of whl-- h I
I aut referring m is but a part, have

Love

to bs confided to every Borradale,
older and, younger sons alike, for
It does not sppear that the curs
la restricted to any one. member of
the family."

"Tes, I know that." Interrupted
Esther. "We have talked It over so
often. Harold and I. The Idea haa
become so familiar that wa have
laughed at It-- What Is there to
know That ts what we have ask-
ed each other. There Is a strange
creature at Adderley, which goes
Jy ths name of the Borradale
Turse. That Is an undoubted fact.
It has presumably something to da
with the Borradale family. It muat
bs kept under proper supervision,
whatever it Is. For some reason
there seems to have been a good
deal of laxity In this respect, but
surely that is because there has
been no one in real authority.
Harold aaya he will soon change
all that-- What is there to fear
more than this?"

Lilian shook her head very
gravely. "I wish I could think.
ahe said, "that Harold has any bel-
ter chance than his predecessors to
put an end to the Curse or not to
be Influenced by It. He is a strong,
healthy man at present. So was his
father to the day of his marriage."

"Tou still think that that I
ought not to marry Harold?" There
were tearaln the girl's eyes.

SheslM Net Marry Hareld.
"I do. I repeat It most solemnly."
"But there Is objection?"
"No. none.''
"Then tell me all you know,

pleaae." Esther's lips set firmly,
her natural strength of disposition
assertlnr kself. Then I shall be
able to Judge for myself."

Lilian sighed, and after a few mo-
ments continued her story.

"To make things quite clear," she
said.' "you must first understand
something of the Borradale family-whic-

has been kept secret from
everyone, even from Harold himself

Tt U this: Harold was not the only
son he is not even the rightful
heir. Remember." she added has-
tily, "he does not know this.' She
marked the horrified look which
bad come to Esther's face.

"Tou mean." said Esther slowly,
"that Harojd has a brother living?"

"Tes if you can call it llvinr.
The true head of the Borradale fam-
ily Is the thing which is kept Is
Confinement at Adderley "

"The Curse?" Esther, had paled
to her lips, though she had half
suspected that the truth Isy In some
such horror as this.

Vletln ef the Cone.
"A victim of the Curse." said Lil-

ian In low tones.
Esther choked back her sobs. It

was terrible, but she had steeled
herself to bear something of the
sort.

"The late Mr. Borrsdale had four
sons," Lilian continued, "but trft
very existence of three of them was
kept from the world. I don't know
why It Is part of that Inner mys-
tery which has never been explain-
ed to me. The fourth was Harold.
When the elder Borradale died a few
"years afterward he had lived for
some time In seclusion before the
event occurred Harold became
known as the heir to all the prop-est- y.

Don't ask me to explain all
thla I can only tell you that such
are the facts There Is no one tr
dispute Harold's right to the prop-
erty so you need have no fear on
that score"

"But 'the other two sonar' asked
Esther, In trembling tones. "About
the eldest. I understand."

"They are both dead. My sister
was married to one. Tou married
the other!"

"I was married to Harold's broth-
er?" '

Vs Csksiirs Brother.
"Tf a brother of whose exist-

ence, Harold knew nothing."
"But why was it done wht "
Lilian paused a momint In

thought. -- It is to ex
plain." she said, "because, as I have
told you. I myseir am not In full
possession of the facts. But there
are two conflicting elements In this
mystery: the one side, represented
by Harold's father before his deaui
any by Mrs. Borradale. whose object
It was to eliminate the farallv Curse,
and another, a vague.
element which Is in some way lo-

cated at Adderley. and which ex-

erts a malevolent Influence without
ever appearing In person I don't
know if you follow me,"' she added,
with a helpless gesture of her hands

I would speak more clearly if I
could. I have had to surmise so
much myself But this J know-the- re

1 a wing of the old house to
which I never obtained admission.
There l some one who lives there
I don't know who or what. I think
that this person, whoever It may be
exerted an influence opposed to that
of 5lrs. Borradale I think that
Grlmstead always acted In obedi-
ence to that person, although he
was ostensibly her agent It was
from Grimstead that I used to re-

ceive my Instructions and I was
obliged to obey them without ques-
tion.

Seeks Explaaatlea.
"Now do you see what I suggest

as a possible explanation of the
story as far as It affects you Sup-

posing Harold's father and Mrs Bor-

radale knew-- that the three oldest
sons were hopeless victims of the
family Curse whatever It may be

they would naturallv wish to iso-
late them to prevent their mar-
riage. to keep their existence a se-

cret from the world But the ma-
lign Influence would oppose this,
and would do Its utmost to keep the
curse alive. For this reason It would
atm at the marriage of the sons So
It was that the second was married
to mv sister and the third- - Basil

to you "

(To Be Continued Tomorrow)
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